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THE XAVIER ATHENAEUM 
VoLVL CINCINNATI. OHIO, DECEMBER, 1917. · No.2. 
w tu mrttthris • 
• 
CROSS the sky's bejeweled dome the light 
· Celestial shone. Enkindled at the throne 
Of God's unbounded love it leaped the cone 
Of distant Lebanon's well-cedared height, 
To grace that city whelmed in eld-time's night 
Of which 'twas written· in prophetic tone: 
"Thou art the least of cities but alone, 
Oh Bethlehem, thou'lt see the wondrous sight 
Of God made man." But brighter than the ray, , 
That lit the wretched stable's door, the Child 
Within. The Son of God in manger lay! 
The light was born that midst temptations wild 
Would cheer the gloom of man's ungrateful way 
When to adoring swains He kindly smiled. 
EDWARD ROELKER, '11. 
"'J'U &tt lnu Agatu:· 
• 
IM Rawlins and Dave Smith had been chums all 
their lives. Together they had attended the parish 
school, passed through the four years of high 
school and had graduated from St. John's college 
the preceding June. Their constant associatiOn 
with each other had welded an inseparable bond of friendship 
between them. Similarity of temperament probably was a chief 
factor in their friendship, and earned for them the names of 
Jonathan and David. 
When the United States declared war upon the Central 
Powers and called for volunteers, Dave and Jim were among the 
first to answer. Jim was examined and accepted. Dave was 
examined and rejected owing to a slight defect in his eyesight. 
It was with great sorrow, therefore, that Jim and D~ye awaited 
the day when they would bid each other good-bye. All their 
friends wondered what Dave would do without Jim, and vice 
versa. 
Soon the day of departure came. With a blazing band at its 
head, the volunteer unit marched away. Jim's last words to his 
friend were: "Dave, we'll meet again." Soon after Jim's de-
parture, Dave entered the seminary. He had been rejected by 
the army of the world, but was accepted with open arms by the 
army of Our Lord. The same zeal which characterized his col-
lege career was exhibited in even greater degree in his priestly 
studies. 
The years slipped quickly past, and the war with all its terri-
ble afflictions was still being waged with satanic fury. Finally 
the day came when Dave donned for the first time his sacerdotal 
robes. It was the happiest day of his life. The long desired 
moment when he would hold in his hands the Body and Blood of 
Our Lord had come at last. 
It was not long after the day of his ordination that the Rt. 
Rev. Bishop called for volunteers to act as chaplains for the ex-
peditionary forces in France. Among the noble priests who 
volunteered their services was Fr. Smith. Two months later 
the company of chaplains were landed in France. They were 
assigned to different army divisions immediately. Fr. Smith 
began his work at once. The very next day the Allies made an 
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attack. After the attack the streams of wounded and dying 
began to flow into the hospitals. The chaplains were kept very 
busy, hearing the confessions of the dying men. 
The middle of December found the Allies completing the 
most extensive preparations of the whole war for an offensive 
attack upon the Germans. Owing to a sudden thaw, the attack 
had to be postponed, for the weight of the monster tanks which 
were to play a great part in the forthcoming battle could make 
no headway in the sea of mud. It was the day before Xmas 
when a sudden change took place in the weather. The ground 
froze as solid as steel. The word came from headquarters to 
begin the attack at once. The artillery at once sent a curtain of 
solid shot against the enemies' trenches. The gigantic tanks 
moved forward, and the whole line of allied troops "went over 
the top." The battle was begun. The crisis had come. 
The Germans were totally surprised by the suddenness of 
the attack. The front lines offered but feeble resistance. Slowly 
but surely as they were swept back by the onrushing tidal wave . 
of infuriated humanity, their resistance grew in strength. Their 
machine guns began spitting their missiles of death, and wrought 
havoc amid the advancing troops. By this time the barrage of 
fire from the allied batteries had reached the enemies' resistance. 
When the Germans first retreated, they did so with such precipi-
tation that they were out of range of the allied artillery, conse-
queptly the positions of the batteries had to be changed. 
With mathematical coolness and precision, each hidden bat-
tery of the Germans was being blown to pieces. The superiority 
of the allied aviation service made this possible. "The eyes of 
the brute had truly been put out, and the allies were proceeding 
to kill it." Finally the crucial point in the battle arrived. The 
advancing troops were being checked, and slight disorder began 
to become apparent. It was then that the fresh reserves consist-
ing of the French and Americans were hurled into the fray. 
With demoniacal rage and fury they charged the lines of their 
enemy. Nothing could withstay that onslaught. All the pent-
up wrongs and insults heaped upon a peaceful people by an 
autocratic, militaristic government were embodied in that charge. 
It was said afterward by the prisoners brought in, that the force 
of their resistance was swept away by the fury of that charge, 
and the hands of many gunners were paralyzed at the sight of 
that whirlwind of humanity. 
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Soon the battle was over. The Germans were in futl flight, 
pursued by the. troops of the allies. The field was strewn with 
the dying and the dead. The host of chaplains were kept busy 
administering to the fallen. Over the field the chaplains worked 
their way, comforting and consoling a soul which would soon 
appear before its Creator. Fr. Smith was among the faithful 
priests who worked all through that night. With untiring ener-
gy he worked the livelong night. The occasional flash of a burst-
ing shell afforded the only light to work by. 
He knelt down by a young officer who was writhing with 
pain. He opened the khaki shirt and laid bare his breast. 
A piece of shining silver caught his eye. On closer observation 
he found that it was a medal of the Blessed Virgin. Truly the 
man was a Catholic. He applied his canteen to the mouth of the 
dying soldier. The soldier drank deep of the cool refreshing 
water. Soon the priest noted a return of consciousness. Finally 
the man opened his eyes. The priest heard his confession, and 
administered Holy Communion. The dying man thanked the 
priest with great fervor, and requested that a note be taken home 
to his parents. With the livid pallor of death gradually over-
. spreading his features, the man dictated his last words to his 
parents. He also added the words, "and tell Dave I'll see him 
again." 
On hearing the last words, Fr. Smith dropped his pencil and 
paper. He raised the dying man's head and gazed scrutinizingly 
into his powder-burnt countenance. At last he cried in astonish-
ment, "Why Jim, my old dear Jim." Then the priest _broke into 
sobs. The flame of life began to flicker and gradually die out. 
With a final convulsive effort he grasped the priest's hand and 
murmured, "Dave, I'll see you again." With that the man's 
form sank back into the arms of the priest. His soul had gone 
to its Maker. 
The priest calmly arose, brushed away his tears, and gazed 
toward the distant horizon, whence the first faint streaks of dawn 
were beginning to show themselves. The priest sighed, and 
bowed his head in prayer. 'Twas Christmas morn-the dawn 
of Peace. 





HROUGH life we must not dream or drift, 
But to the wheel must hold on strong, 
For we have work and loads to lift. 
Do not abuse the dear Lord's gift, 
Do right the things that men do wrong, 
Through life we must not dream or drift. 
If e'er you're carried in the rift, 
Fight out, be cheerful, sing a song!-
For we have work and loads to lift. 
Don't float along I Be ever swift, 
Forbear your leisure to prolong, 
Through life we must not dream or drift. 
A habit bad your bit to shift 
To other shoulders in the throng, 
For we have work and loads to lift. 
Let's worry not our friends; let thrift, 
Frugality, bear us along. 
Through life we must not dream or drift, 
For we have work and loads to lift. 
EDWARD A. ll'REXING, '11. 
ltusstu in tlft Bur . 
• 
HE role of the Russian bear in the great world war, 
up to a short time ago had been obscured by the 
principal parts delineated on the western battle-
front. For it was in Belgium and France that the 
big battles of the war were being contested. Little 
did anyone dream of any happening in Eastern Europe that 
would overshadow the wonderful events taking place in the west. 
But the seemingly impossible has occurred; the Russian bear 
is holding the center of the stage with the spotlight of the world's 
attention focused full upon him. Let us consider very briefly the 
reasons for this unlooked for prominence. I would not bore you, 
gentle reader, with any attempt to portray the scenes of the revo-
lution by which the long-established house of Romanoff was put 
down from its automatic position, even as, a century ago, Louis 
XVI was dethroned in sunny France. 
But the conduct of the Slavs was characteristically different 
than that of the Gauls. While the latter deliberated for weeks 
and months on the most politic and expedient manner of dispos-
ing of an undesirable sovereign, the former, in a mighty reflux 
from all their traditions, dethroned their Czar and then began 
their deliberations. The Constituent Assembly of the eighteenth 
century had its counterpart in this revolution. Then, seemingly 
much more progressive than its predecessors, the Slav revolt 
showed forth the figure of Kerensky, arising like a new Napoleon, 
to organi.ze the disordered elements in the new democracy. · 
Meanwhile, as was to be expected, all was not well on the 
Russian battle-front. Disturbed by the conflict in Petrograd and 
commanded by generals who, for the most part, nursed secret 
ambitions of personal power, the Russian arms were uniformly 
unsuccessful. Defeat after defeat, with retreat following on re-
treat, brought the fighting line far back into Russia. In places, 
all fighting ceased; in other instances, the Slav troops rushed to 
Petrograd to participate in the conflict there. But one division 
stood true. Dauntlessly facing the Teuton ranks, and guarding 
the most fertile wheat regions of Russia, General Kaledines re-
mained with his Cossack forces, even when the Kerensky minis-
try was overthrown and the reins of government were seized by 
the extreme radicals, the Bolsheviki . 
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At the present writing, besides Kaledines, two figures stand 
out most prominently in Russian affairs, the figures of Lenine 
and Trotsky, the Maximalist leaders. The story of their rapid 
rise to power, ending with Lenine as Premier, and Trotsky, a 
few years ago a reporter in New York, as Foreign Minister, reads 
like a chapter from De Quincey. And yet the power is in their 
hands, the power to make or break Russia and with Russia all of 
her allies. 
At this time it seems as if this power were being used to 
accomplish the downfall of the erstwhile feared "great white peril 
of the North." An armistice has been proposed to the Central 
Powers, with a separate peace, necessarily Berlin-made, looming 
up in the not distant future. 
Can you imagine what this will mean even to us? Take 
away that thin line of Russian soldiery which is still fronting the 
German horde! Let the Teuton host sweep into Russia and seize 
Moscow and Petrograd, as spoils of German peace ! Let the 
enemy in overwhelming numbers brush aside Kaledines and his 
Cossacks, the sentinels of Russia's stores of wheat and coal! 
What will be the consequences? 
One result will be the relief of the food situation in Central 
Europe. With the products of fertile Russia at her command, 
Germany's greatest problem will be solved. Our own Russian 
Commission estimated that the present supplies in Russia would 
feed all Germany for five years. But that is not all. Let peace 
be made, or let Kaledines give way, and the Teutons in the Rus-
sian prisons, the fruits of three years of warfare, will be set free. 
One hundred and twenty-three divisions of German soldiers will 
be released, and the host on the western front will be-doubled. 
Consider that. 
Our allies are holding their own now, until our forces can 
be thrown into the fight . But France and England and Italy are 
exerting their utmost strength. Double the numbers of the 
enemy and all the sacrifices at Liege and Ypres, and the heroic 
defense of the Marne will have been in vain! What will have 
availed the undaunted cry, "They shall not pass," of Verdun, the 
awful struggles in the Somme and Arras sectors? 
Down will topple lovely France; her three years of sacrifice 
rendered worthless by a Bolsheviki in Petrograd, her fair coun-
try the prey of the barbarous Hun. England, too, will fall. Her 
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"contemptible little army," which has fought so well for these 
forty months, will be unable to stem the tide of field-gray uni-
forms. And then-? 
Four years ago, the Crown Prince of Germany, whether in-
advertently or buoyed up with a super-confidence, declared: 
"The plan is to attack and conquer France, after that England, 
and then-then the Uniteq States." Fortunately the first part of 
the plan has not yet been realized. But how long, how long can 
we be sure that the Prussian design of world conquest can be 
kept from accomplishment? Will it be long enough to allow us 
to throw our full strength on the side of democracy? The an-
swer depends on Russia. 
"All that stands between the Crown Prince and the fulfill-
ment of his prophecy," says one writer, "between the Teuton 
horde and us, our homes and our liberty, is a thin Russian lin.e, 
rotten with intrigue, a government with as many heads as the 
celebrated hydra, and the will of the simple Russian folk, who 
are slowly absorbing the poison of a Berlin-made propaganda." 
It is not a pleasant thought, this consideration of a Cossack 
line blocking off a Teuton host from our very homes, but still the 
fact must be faced. And what can we do, we whose all depends 
on that thin line of soldiers far away on the snow-swept steppes 
of Russia? Our government has declared for a policy of watch-
ful waiting, hoping against hope that time will settle the difficul-
ties of the new-found Russia, and will bring order out of the 
chaos. And so, while preparing to throw our forces into the 
fight, we must wait and watch and hope; hope for the speedy and 
prosperous solution of this important crisis, for the awakening 
of the Russian people, for the advent of another Napoleon to lead 
the simple Slav from the depths of Prussian-fomented intrigue 
to the heights of a new democracy, so that Russia may become 
another nation subscribing to and upholding the principle that 
"government of the people, by the people and for the people, 
shall not perish from this earth." 
JOSEPH F. McCARTHY, '11. 
December 23, 191 .... , P . M. 
m 
FF toward the West, where a long even ridge rose 
darkly to meet the low grey sky, a battery of field 
guns banged away. Between the observer and the 
battery, amidst the drifting thinning shell smoke, 
. would pop at regular intervals the dreaded white 
handfuls ol shrapnel, keeping a sort of double time, it seemed, 
to the dull thud of the distant mortars. 
The firing was fierce I Far and near-in scores of places-
other shells burst up. Now a salvo of rifle shots was heard, 
while close upon it came the hurrying, threatening whir of a bat-
tleplane, as with a broadening rush it passed on into action. And 
to think that it was Yuletide ! Christmas! The time of holy 
peace and merry wishes ! 
* * * * * 
Plowing onward, along the struggling road, the mud suck-
ing at his boots and a black distrust growing in his breast, was 
an American signal orderly; and as he walked, he nourished this 
distrust with thoughts of fate, its tricks and irony. 
Merry Christmas! Huh !-What a farce! As if anyone 
could be happy and content in such a place as this. But he must 
needs hurry on, as he bore a telegram from the staff captain to 
Lieutenant K, at dug-out X; and also, it had been rumored that 
the open was not a healthy place to hesitate and ponder in. 
* * * * * 
It was now just two days before Christmas-with the 
weather sort of "muggy"-and the American forces daily expect-
ing to have their first real encounter, as a whole unit, in the front 
lines. As one fellow put it, "We're going to put on a Christmas 
party soon, and the only tinsel will be our old tin helmets." Over 
in dug-out X, seated at an old rough table, were several officers 
poring over a trench plan; while through the rising, banking to-
bacco smoke could be seen many maps, with red lines and blue, 
follo~ing each other around the walls. 
Presently there came the noise of footsteps slowly descend-
ing the narrow stairway outside, and the sound of some one 
stumbling along the slippery passage-way to the door. Then a 
tall figure, in a mud-bespattered trench coat, stepped into the 
dim light of the place, giving a stiff salute as he did so. It was 
, , 
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the orderly. Striding up to the table, he passed the message 
across to the lieutenant, and then stood back. With a nervous 
movement K snatched it from his hand, and hastily tearing it 
open, he read the message aloud. 
"We attack today. Will not wait for nightfall. Surprise 
them in the growing dusk." "Signed." 
Although this meant probable death, and a horrible one, the 
men around the table smiled. Tomorrow-they knew-the world 
would ring of the wonderful victory of the New World troops, 
and their dash to glory behind the Stars and Stripes. 
The spot from where the attack was to be led had been care-
fully chosen. Although it was quite a distance from the German 
trenches, and down the line towards the end of the - - sector, 
it had been picked with strategy. 
From the enemy's "sap-heads," it was scarcely possible to 
see where the trenches had been cut through; tall grass was in 
front of our sand-bags, while a green mound rose to the rear of 
us,-in the evening light blending into an almost perfect whole. 
"At four-seventeen, in the afternoon"-so said the official 
report, the bombardment began. No rifle spoke, no command 
was given, but from behind our little ridge came a noise like the 
curse of God, immediately followed by another and still another 
crash, that finally merged into a long continuous horrible rumble. 
The fight was on ! Machine guns began to pour bullets into 
the Germans with a precision that was reassuring. With a crack 
they sent the missiles flying across the intervening space, leading 
the way for the rifle fire that followed in vollies. Soon there was 
a heavy smoke cloud formed above, that gradually grew as the 
night advanced and hurried on. 
Again and again this cloud was pierced as rockets shot up 
into the dark. Once, about three o'clock in the morning, it was 
riven assunder; for with a stupendous roar an enemy shell found 
its way into this division, killing twelve fellows and burying 
them beneath the crumbled walls of the trench. 
Hardly had the dim morning light appeared, when the 
American shell-fire suddenly ceased. Then in the arch of a re-
turing rocket the long expected barrage came loudly out and 
down, thudding and crashing forth the signal to "Charge." 
"Over the top!" 
Out of the trenches they came. Squad after squad of khaki-
clad youths, and all with the same intention. Running at a 'dog-
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trot, in open formation, ~ith rifles and bayonets fixed, they 
charged the enemies' position. And a step behind them came 
the bombers. 
Numberless they seemed, even though many were falling, as 
they swept across toward the German lines. On and on they 
went, hooded, featureless men underneath their helmets; around 
shell-holes and across pits they moved, skirting groups carrying 
heavy firearms, and into the enemy they poured, a living, crush-
ing mass. 
And finally by sheer force and numbers, the Americans 
conquered. 
* * * * * 
On Christmas morning, as K stalked leisurely about Staff 
Headquarters,-for in the battle he had received "a slight touch 
somewhere,"-he accidentally bumped into the signal orderly as 
they both turned a corner. Deferentially the orderly s(!.luted, 
and apologizing for his carelessness, started on; but as he moved 
away he turned his head, and with a friendly little nod cried out, 
"Merry Christmas !" 
And he meant it. HENRY BUNKER, 'Ill . 
• 
ARK, cold and drear it was on that great night; 
The wind was rushing o'er the meadows there. 
In sweet repose and rich in beauty rare 
The earth lay slumbering in her robe of white. 
One star shone wondrous in the heavens bright, 
On moving, till at length it fixed its glare 
Upon a lowly stable scant and bare. 
Affrighted were the shepherds at the light; 
But in that humble stable there was born 
The King of Kings. 'Twas Christ Who came to save 
The world; and this was man's first Christmas mom. 
About the Babe unnnmbered Angels gave 
Unceasing praise to greet the King of Earth 
To Whom the Virgin Queen had given birth. 
GEORGE B. MAGGINI, JR., 'Sil. 
' 
• 
HERE lived in a small rural hamlet of southern 
England, about the year fift~en hundred, a young 
married couple. While Bernard was sturdily 
working among the fields, his wife Mary was at 
home busied with domestic cares. It was not long 
before this happy couple was blest with a child, which they named 
Joseph. He was the delight of his parents and, as a painter 
views his latest master-piece, so they watched his every move 
with anxiety and fond affection. 
Three years had now passed since the birth of Joseph. They 
had been years of joy and happiness. But then there came a 
change over the happy family, a change which blighted it sadly, 
and brought with it sorrow and woe. Bernard if!curred the ill-
favor of a man who had recently come to settle in the neighbor-
hood. The breach between the two widened day by day, and. 
finally culminated in a threat on the part of the stranger, which 
he soon carried into execution. One morning, not long after, 
Joseph disappeared from his home, and from that day neither he 
nor the stranger was to be found. Wh&.t a sorrow for the father 
and mother, who were wont to sit thereafter, of an evening, in 
their humble dwelling, throughout hours of silent grief. Their 
only consolation they found at the foot of the altar in the small 
chapel of ·the hamlet. In the course of time they were to be 
deprived even of this. The thorn was to be pressed deeper into 
their already thorn-crowned brow. ' 
Shortly before the time I alluded to in the foregoing chap-
ter, the following conversation took place some time in Decem-
ber between two young men who were, at the time, in a certain 
seminary, and who were to say their first mass the following 
June. These young men had been chums all through college and 
seemed as brothers. There was one thing, however, which held 
the one's curiosity. He .had never dared to ask his fellow-chum · 
where he got the peculiar locket which dangled from his watch-
chain from the first day he had known him. But on this particu-
lar evening he put the question to his friend: 
"Joe, where did you get that locket?" 
Joe, somewhat surprised, answered: "George, I really don't 
know where I got it, only from what I've been told." 
"Don't know where you got it?" 
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"Well, let me tell you something," answered Joe. "I wa& 
brought up an orphan. My father and mother died when I was 
quite young. The locket was around my neck when I was 
brought to the orphan asylum. Very often I tried to open it, 
but never succeeded. Consequently, throughout all these years, 
which were years of hard work, in order that I might be able to 
keep on with my studies, I was in darkness concerning the con-
tents of it." 
Both examined the article most carefully and then departed. 
So time slipped on. Both said their first mass and were ap-
pointed to different places, as their superiors saw fit. These 
two young priests were also to feel the thorn of oppression and 
iniquity. 
Soon after, Henry VIII threw off his mask and became the 
most spiteful enemy of the Church. He imbued his hands in the 
blood of those whom he had caressed. There were also many 
who shed ncit their blood, yet suffered more in God's sight than 
they. Hundreds were brought to the direst poverty by fines and 
exactions, and yet they clung to the old faith with love and rev-
erence, practicing their religion constantly, although secretly, 
despite all. 
People were forced to brook galling indignities. Searchers 
were everywhere and might force entrance into any dwelling. 
There was one family in particular which was forced to eke out 
its life in poverty. The so-called searchers, proving by their 
deeds that they . had a good right to their name, ransacked a 
humble hut, where the wife lie sick in bed with cancer, for holy 
relics and images which they destroyed or profaned. This was 
the humble dwelling of Bernard and Mary. 
Priests were forced to lie in hiding in order that they might 
give their flocks some spiritual comfort, whereof th~y were sorely 
in need; for Thomas Cromwell, the king's vicar-general, pro-
ceeded with unrelenting fury and injustice against all bishops 
and priests, who refused to recognize Henry's divorce, or to 
acknowledge the king as head of the Church. 
* * * * * 
It was Christmas eve. A priest who was trying to evade 
pursuit, slipped off a train at a small out-of-the-way station. In 
breathless haste he made his way across the snow-covered fields. 
Every howl of the wind seemed to him like the voice of an angry 
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pursuer. He must not halt, but only keep on, whither, he knew 
not. After he had trudged through the snow for about half an 
hour, he began to consider his whereabouts. There he stood, 
alone in a world of whiteness. Alas! not alone. His Lord was 
pressed carefully to his side. Tomorrow was Christmas, and 
here he stood lost in the wilderness of snow. He looked about 
for some path, but in vain. Suddenly he perceived in the heavens 
that which is known as a shooting star. Was this to be his 
guide? A beautiful and fitting guide indeed, sent from the wake-
ful eye of Providence to guide the solitary fugitive in his un-
cheery flight, a guide resembling the star which led the three 
Wise Men to the birthplace of our Saviour. He took the course 
pointed out and after another haH-hour's trudging through the 
snow, he perceived a light shining from a window of a small hut. 
He hastened thither and rapped lightly at the door. Smothered 
footsteps were heard and the door was opened by a man, who 
immediately asked the stranger if he were a priest. Feeling a 
certain safety . within himself, he answered, "Yes." 
The man answered:. "My wife is at the point of death and 
continually asks for a--" 
Here he stopped and exclaimed : 
"Man, where did you get that locket?" 
The priest was given no time to answer and the man had 
already opened it with a tiny key which he took from the mantel. 
Tears rolled down his cheeks and taking the priest by the arm 
to his wife who was lying on the bed in the farther corner of the 
hut, he said : 
"Mary, here is our son and a priest of the Lord." 
JOSEPH H. SCHUMACHER, Fourth Year High. 
• 
VER since August, 1914, when the first cannon sent 
forth its missile of hate, various agitators have 
stated that Christianity has failed. As soon as the 
world was enveloped by the devastating flame of 
war these professional breeders of unrest began to 
spread their pagan propaganda instead of bending all their ener-
gies to their country's cause. It was the same selfish aim that 
has animated the Christian defamers from the beginning. 
Every belligerent nation, we dare say, was afflicted more or 
less by these parasites. England, we know, suffered from the at-
tacks of one such disturber,-the well-known writer of several 
indelicate plays. Russia and France were similarly harried, with 
the natural result that perfect unity of purpose was impossible. 
About a year ago one of our own journals featured the ar-
ticles contributed by a relative of the late Count Tolstoi. The 
author began with the rather ludicrous premise, "All wars are 
. wrong," and of course to follow his strained reasoning he had to 
conclude that the present war is wrong. To go a step farther 
with his premise he would be obliged to admit that every war 
whether waged against an invading power or in defense of some 
national principle is an evil thing. In other words, the nation 
attacked is to lie supine on its back and permit the conqueror to 
set his heel upon it. A fine example of manly courage! 
The main trouble with these people is that they do not use 
their reason. In their mad rush to make the conditions of the 
world utopian they forget about the limitations and weaknesses 
of human nature. Permanent peace would be very desirable, but 
it surely will never be attained by teaching moral depravity and 
cowardice. Consequently, when a nation is attacked and is given 
the choice of dishonorable surrender or war, religion does not 
forbid the waging of war, for religion embodies no base tenets of 
inglorious submission. To fight in such a war would be to carry 
the standard of Christ in defense of country . and honor. 
Again these defamers reproach Christianity for inculcating 
the spirit of brotherhood and in the same breath allowing those 
professing her creed to kill and maim their brethren in war. 
How, they say, can these two opposite tendencies be reconciled? 
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True, Christianity does try to instil the spirit of brotherhood and 
rational equality. But she does more,-she .propounds the eter-
nal doctrine of justice and declares that while men should be 
bound by the ties of spiritual fraternalism they must also be just. 
It is when the latter principle is disregarded and ignored by a 
nation that she permits her children to enter war. It is, then, 
consistent with the idea of religion to wage a just war since such 
a war is nothing else than a public and explicit avowal of one of 
the natural bulwarks of religion. 
Another statement of those who would belittle Christianity 
is that, by some means, she should have prevented the world war. 
But the question arises: how could she have done so? She no 
longer had a temporal kingdom ; her court was not represented 
at all the capitals of the world, while her envoys had been barred 
from the so-called "Palace of Peace" at The Hague. Very prob-
ably, in truth, might the blighting hand of the war-god have been 
stayed had the voice of the Church f,ound a willing listener. 
Well, indeed, did the late Pontiff exclaim that formerly the 
Church by a word could have changed matters but that now she 
was powerless. Christianity was then physically unable to dis-
perse the somber war-clouds much as she might desire to do so. 
Surely Pius X did his utmost for peace, but his pleas were 
scorned . . The rulers themselves brought the issue to a head and 
declared war: Christianity could only bid her children answer 
their country's call. 
Thus, although the propagandists would decry Christianity 
for a seeming incongruity, we see that it is reasonable to be en-
gaged in a just war and that therefore a just war is not incon-
sistent with the professing of true religion. We know that when 
our honor is impugned and our rights violated we may wage war, 
and that, too, in perfect consonance with religion. But none the 
less, however, will the agitator persist in his idle talk, for the 
task is easy and the business profitable. 
EDWARD ROELKER, 'IL 
~tft . 
• 
OW verdant the woods in the season of Spring, 
In Summer how fragrant the flowers, 
How sombre the trees in Autumn's brief reign, 
In Winter, how dreary the hours! 
Spring, Summer and Autumn and Winter in tum, 
Is pictured in life of mankind; 
Each season's delight, when its end is well nigh, 
Fond mem'ry endears to the mind. 
How joyous the youth in the springtime of life, 
How cheerful the man in his prime, 
How sombre he grows, as the years quickly pass, 
And lead to his Winter of Time. 
When the whiteness of age starts encircling his head, 
And silver is mingled with gold, 
'Tis then that of all times his trust he should place 
In Him Who e'er keepeth the fold. 
And as the sweet slumber of merciful Death, 
With its folds of invisible sheen, 
Steals softly about the fast withering form, 
His Presence is felt, though unseen. 
ELMER J. TRAME, '19. 
• 
OUNG Francois de Rosny sat in his tent thinking 
hard of the events of the previous day. A flush of 
pride crossed his face as he thought of the first 
~ lieutenancy, which had J?een awarded him for his 
gallant s"ervices in defence of the little city of 
Beaux. But he was not happy. On the contrary, he was very 
much depressed. His own good, little mother was back in that 
city, which he had tried so hard to save but could not; the Ger-
mans had been too numerous. And to think that two days hence 
would be Christmas, a day on which he had never before been 
away from home. 
The longer he thought the matter over, the more firmly he 
decided that, come what might, he would see his mother and lit-
tle sister Nell on Christmas, and would spend part of that day 
with them, if only five minutes. He would slip out of the camp, 
without letting onyone know of his intended scheme except his 
faithful friend and former tent-mate, Simon Fleix, from whom he 
kept nothing; for they had been friends from their earliest years. 
The next morning he met his friend after breakfast, and hav-
ing saluted him, said: "Simon, I am going to play one of my 
old pranks tonight. But you must not let anyone know about it; 
success depends on strict secrecy." 
"Well, what mad-cap scheme is it you are going to try now?" 
asked his chum. 
"I have arranged a surprise party, Simon," he answered joy-
ously, "and you can't guess for whom. I am going to visit 
mother and Nell 'tomorrow and oh! won't they enjoy it." 
"Francois, you are talking nonsense. You don't expect to 
take the Germans unawares this afternoon, do you? How shall 
you get through their line? 
· "Oh, I suppose no one has ever succeeded in getting through 
before," he rejoined somewhat peeved, "the thing isn't impossi-
ble." 
"But it is foolish, very foolish," came the quick reply. "Give 
it up, Francois. Remember that there are many here who would 
like to see their dear ones as much as you, but don't fret about it." 
THE HEART OF A SOLDIER 59 
"I thought you might approve," said Francois with dimmed 
eyes, "and might perhaps help me to manage the affair safely, 
but I see now that I must do it all myself." 
"Francois, you know that I would help you through any 
scheme that is reasonable, but-" and after a pause he continued, 
"have you noted the guards across the river?" 
"Yes," was the timid reply. 
"And have you an invisible cloak that will hide you from 
their vigilance? How do you propose to cross the stream in face 
of the guard?" 
"I shall wait until midnight and then the darkness will be 
cloak enough." 
Simon slowly shook his head and was about to offer a fur-
ther difficulty when an orderly appeared and said that Lieutenant 
de Rosny was wanted immediately at headquarters. He followed 
the soldier with just the slightest apprehension, and in a few 
minutes stood respectfully before his general awaiting orders. 
"Lieutenant," said the general with a bland smile, "I have 
an important dispatch for Colonel Dufresne. You will find him 
at Ramont. Take these orders to him at once and spend Christ-
mas with him, if you wish." 
Francois' heart sank within him. Should he tell the general 
of his plan and ask him to send someone else? No; the general, 
he felt, would never consent to his visiting Beaux on such a mis-
sion. He might forbid it if he learned his intention. The best 
thing to do was to accept the dispatch and perhaps later some 
idea might come to him. So he took the letter and walked back 
to his tent. 
Oh the bitterness of it! If he went on this mission he would 
have little chance of seeing his loved ones tomorrow. Ramont 
was some forty miles away, and what if Dufresne were not there? 
Should he ask his friend to take the message for him? No, that 
would not do either; he would be obliged to ask leave and give 
explanations. There seemed to be no way out of the difficulty, 
and yet he could not rid himself of the .wish to see his mother 
and Nell on the morrow. Yes, see them he would,-this he de-
cided on the way to the stables, where he saddled and mounted 
his horse. 
Once out of the camp, and on the country road, he dug his 
spurs into Gunpowder's flanks, which caused the horse to dash 
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madly forward. But soon he slowed down again to a regular 
pace. 
"Gunpowder, mon cheval, I am in a great hurry. Never 
have I traveled so slowly in all my life." 
Again and again he urged on the beast, while those whom he 
passed on the road stared after him as he thundered along. He 
would be able to be back in camp that night, he argued with him-
self, not conscious of the gaping farmers ; all would yet be well. 
But before he had covered more than two-thirds of the distance 
his horse became winded under the strain, and some time was 
lost before he could persuade a farmer to give him a fresh steed. 
In his impatience he rode on without stopping once until he 
reached his destination, where, alas I he learned to his dismay, 
that Dufresne's troop had gone into the hills the day before. 
"I knew it," he murmured, "old fire-eater Dufresne is too 
wary to let himself be entrapped in the same manner as we were 
at Beaux," and cursing his luck, he started after him. 
The sun had already sunk behind the horizon, when he final-
ly found the man for whom he was hunting. The colonel read 
the dispatch, then turning to the bearer, said: "Lieutenant, you 
have had a long ride and are tired. Rest yourself tonight and 
celebrate Christmas Eve with us." 
Francois declined the invitation as graciously as he could, 
said he was very anxious to be back; and taking the return mes-
sage, he started out as soon as he had eaten a bit of supper. 
The road back was considerably shorter, and on his fresh 
horse he made good speed. After four hours of hard riding he 
was within sight of the camp, where the bright fires told him his 
comrades were making merry. 
At exactly half after eleven he stood before the astonished 
commander to whom he delivered the return message. 
On coming out of the general's quarters, he met Simon who 
had been waiting for him. "Ah I Francois," he began, taking his 
friend by the arm, "I knew you would be back tonight. Now I 
suppose you intend to start on your second trip without even 
resting from the first, or without having any definite plan in 
mind. No. Francois, this will not do," and before his friend could 
say anything he continued: "There is plenty of time left for 
your exploit, we must not rush matters. Come, let us go to your 
tent and discuss what you are going to do tonight." 
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Francois objected, but for once his friend had his way. 
"I haven't been idle, Francois, while you were away," said 
Simon seating himself on the camp stool in the lieutenant's quar-
ters, "in fact, I have planned the whole matter out carefully." 
"Let me hear it," broke in the eager lieutenant. 
"Well," he drawled out, "we need not start away at mid-
night; in fact, it would be much better to wait until about one-
thirty or two o'clock. The boys will not go to bed very early 
tonight, and the longer we wait the safer we shall be." 
He noticed the impatient look of his companion, but he con-
tinued quietly: "At about one-thirty, then, we shall walk a few 
miles up the river, until we come to the bend. Just beyond' this, 
as you may remember, the stream is very shallow and easily 
crossed on foot. It may be that the place is· guarded, and in that 
case, we shall have to proceed still farther before crossing; but 
if, owing to tonight's festivities, the watch is less strictly kept, 
you may succeed in getting across at this point and then the rest 
is easy." 
"Yes," put in Francois, "I remember the ford, Simon, and 
wonder why I didn't think of it myself." 
"Well," continued his friend, "once across, you are to creep 
cautiously away from the river for about a mile, to the first farm-
house. It is that of my uncle Jules. He will recognize you and 
will gladly help you into Beaux in the morning." 
"Oh I thank you," said Francois, his heart beating with joy, 
"how can I thank you enough for this." 
"Wait a minute, you haven't heard all yet," said Simon; 
"here, I have procured you a wig which you will need in the 
morning, You are to pass into town as my pretty cousin Rosa-
line; Uncle Jules will take you to mass with him in the morning. 
I think it will succeed, because you are not too tall and are quite 
handsome." 
Francois was too happy to take note of this compliment. 
All he could repeat was "How can I ever thank you for this." 
The minutes now dragged on, until the time for starting out 
arrived. Having successfully avoided the guard, they crept 
noiselessly through the woods which bordered on the river, until 
they reached the familiar spot where they intended to cross. On 
the way they had prayed hard for the success of their enterprise, 
and God did not leave their prayers unanswered; for when they 
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came to the ford, no sentinel could be seen or heard, and Fran-
cois safely crossed to the German side. His friend watched him 
steal into the woods, then started back for camp, praying all the 
while that his friend might succeed. 
Francois reached the farm-house without one interruption. 
There he crawled into the barn and waited until morning, before 
he knocked at the astonished farmer's door. Jules Fleix gladly 
consented to carry out his part of the plot; and the sweet Rosa-
line, with her own hands put her Christmas finery on the blush-
ing young lieutenant, joyfully clapping her hands when the 
masquerade was completed. 
They got into the buggy and drove quietly into Beaux with-
out being once interrupted by the guards whom they passed. 
They entered the little village church and seated themselves in 
the last pew. Soon the villagers came flocking in, and among 
them mother and Nell. Had Francois followed his first impulse, 
he would have jumped up and embraced them, but he must wait. 
The Christmas ceremonies were the same that had gladdened 
him so often before, but today they seemed to be so drawn out, 
and he was so impatient to have them over with. Finally they 
did come to an end and the pious villagers left the church, Jules 
Fleix and his companion being the last to leave. They got into 
their buggy and drove up to the de Rosny cottage. 
We can more easily imagine than describe the meeting of 
mother and son. The disguise that had deceived the guards was 
seen through at once by the loving mother, who embraced her 
son and half smothered him with kisses. For half an hour they 
chatted together, forgetting even the presence of old Jules, who 
had taken a seat in the corner of the room and was delightfully 
watching the happy meeting. 
When mother went into the kitchen to prepare dinner, it was 
Nell's turn to talk. She told her brother sadly, how she had 
jumped out of bed at midnight, and how disappointed she had 
been when Santa had not come. Those bad Germans would not 
let him; they had driven him away; and the tears streamed down 
her baby cheeks. He tried to soothe his sister by telling her that 
next week they yvould drive out those wicked Germans, and then 
he would bring Santa around with the biggest Christmas tree 
and the finest presents. She then told him, how she had helped 
mother to fix the crib, which was in the next room. He must 
come in and look at it immediately. 
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So into the next room they went. On entering, old mem-
ories crowded into his brain. How different the room looked 
from other years; then so bright and cheery, now so dull and 
bare. How majestically the tall Christmas tree had formerly 
stood in the middle of the room, laden with ornaments. Its ab-
sence was felt as much by himself as by his baby sister. But 
there in the corner stood the tiny crib, the only reminder of the 
season of joy. Brother and sister went over to it, and kneeling 
down they sang together the beautiful "Adeste Fidelis," as they 
had done so often before. 
Soon dinner was ready, and oh! what a grand dinner it was! 
How they enjoyed themselves during the brief afternoon! Nell 
completely forgot about Christmas tree and presents in the happy 
company of her brother; and when evening arrived, and Francois 
could stay no longer, they all declared that they never had spent 
a merrier Christmas. 
After a sad farewell, Francois climbed into the buggy and 
rode off. Mother and sister stood at the window long after the 
buggy had disappeared. Then they knelt down and prayed that 
the newly born Christ-child might protect him, who had risked 
his life to make their Christmas a happy one. 
That night, long after dark, the young lieutenant crept out 
again into the open fields . But absorbed as he was by all that 
had happened that day, he proceeded with less caution than when 
he came, the result being that he was sighted by the guard, and 
finding escape impossible, surrendered. Fortunately he was cap-
tured in uniform and hence was merely held as a prisoner of war. 
He was not detained very long however, for on the follow-
ing day the French forces, reenforced by Dufresne's division, 
made a successful attack on Beaux and drove the invaders back 
with heavy losses. Lieutenant de Rosny was rescued by his old 
friend Simon Fleix, who by his bravery in this attack won for 
himself the same rank as his friend. Simon was also the Santa 
Claus who brought little Nell her Christmas presents that day, 
besides, what she esteemed far more, her loving brother. 
RAPHAEL T. KLEIN, Fourth Year, Avondale. 
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GREETINGS. 
This second Christmas number of the Athenaeum finds its 
Yuletide joy overshadowed by the grim cloud of war. Conditions 
'unparalleled in our country's history, threaten to make this 
Christmas far from ideal in many American homes. Though the 
tenets of the sweet Prince of Peace do seem to be disregarded, 
yet on His natal day we wish to extend our sincere and heartfelt 
wishes for peace and happiness to the faculty and student body 
of St. Xavier, and to all our advertisers and subscribers. And to 
those "old boys," who are now far away in the service of democra-
cy, whether it be in sunny France or in snow-bound cantonments, 
we wish all the joy and happiness that Christmas can bring. 
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THE PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE. 
On the opening day . of the present session of Congress, 
President Wilson delivered another of his epoch-making war 
messages to our most august legislative assembly. This docu-
ment, which is considered the best paper our scholarly Executive 
has ever produced, treated of some of the pressing questions now 
before us, and laid down a tentative legislative program for the 
guidance of our law-makers. 
The most important item in this program was the urgent 
plea for the declaration of the existence of a state of war between 
the United States and Austria-Hungary. Prompt action by 
Congress effected the speedy passage of the war resolution, and 
relieved us from the anomalous position of fighting a country 
with which, nominally, we were not at war. Just why Bulgaria 
and Turkey were not included in the formal list of our enemies 
is rather puzzling. To say the least, during the present agitation 
for drastic punishment of espionage, it seems strange that we 
should entertain and respect the ambassador of our enemy's ally, 
especially in the light of the recent revelations of the intrigues 
of our erstwhile visitors, Dumba and van Bernstorff. 
Be that as it may, the President's message is certainly a re-
markable document. Rhetorically, it is a masterpiece. The 
clear, cold logic of his discussion of all the turnings and twist-
ings of our involved situation, makes his paper a classic. As a 
historical document, the message will go down in time as the 
presentation of America's attitude towards the war and our ene-
mies in the war. Moreover, his concrete and lucid statement of 
our war aims affords us, and all the other belligerents, a definite 
expression of our stand in this conflict, and a solid basis for any 
possible peace negotiations. 
The document is well worthy of analysis and study. If it 
be not too presumptuous on our part, we .would like to suggest,-
rather, urge,-that this war message be made a subject of ex-
planation and discussion in every class of all our colleges. At a 
time like this, when it is imperative that every American should 
know, clearly and definitely, our stand in this conflict, and the 
real reasons for our entrance into the world war, such explana-
tion and discussion is both expedient and patriotic. 
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OUR SERVICE FLAG. 
Almost five score stars will adorn the service flag which will 
soon be unfurled over our main building. Nearly one hundred 
names there are on the roll of honor, the list of Xavierites who 
have "joined on." In every rank that separates a colonel from a 
private, in every branch of service from radio-operator to in-
fantry-man, from artillery-man to aviator, old St. Xavier has her 
representatives. From Texas to the firing line at Cambrai is a 
far, far cry; and yet at these two points, and almost everywhere 
between, you can find some representative of the blue and white, 
who is doing his bit to carry Old Glory to a wondrous victory, 
and to crush out the "mad nation of the world." 
ENTER MR. SMITH: MASTER SCORER. 
We thought, or rather hoped that the extravagances in the 
public school education of our fair city had reached a climax in 
the establishment of a school for umpires. But we were vainly 
deluding ourselves. It seems that there are myriad possibilities 
in our educational system that our febrile intellects have never 
dreamed of. 
A school for umpires, it appears, was an absolute necessity. 
Reasoned then our learned School Board thusly, as they say in 
fiction : "What doth it profit our amateurs to be guided by a 
diplomaed umpire, if the contest be not reported accurately in 
the morning paper?" And so followed the establishment of a 
school for scorers, where the ambitious young citizen can be in-
troduced to the fine art of hieroglyphically recording a baseball 
game, and to the thrills that result from the skillful deciphering 
of a hodge-podge of pothooks and geometrical figures. 
We are tempted to venture the boast that the climax has 
been reached, that no more foolish way of wasting the taxpayers' 
money can exist in the realm of possibility. 
But we are sore afraid that the events of another year may 
give the lie to such a boast. Possibly before next June, we may 
yet view, in awestruck wonder, the workings of a special school 
to increase the efficiency of bootblacks, to correct our newsboy's. 
use of the king's English, or to accomplish some other step in 
the direction of our summum bonum, social efficiency. 
CHRONICLE 
Memorial The memorial services for the deceased Professors and Stu-
Services. dents of the college were held in the college chapel on Wed-
nesday morning, November 14. Quite a number of friends 
and former students of the college were present at the Mass of which 
Rev. A. C. Fox, S. J., was celebrant; Rev. John F. McCormick, S. J., 
deacon, and Mr. James J. O'Regan, S. J., sub-deacon. Rev. Thos. A. 
Nolan, S. J., delivered a very appropriate sermon on the occasion. 
Those who departed this life during the past year are: John E. 
Kennedy, S. ].; Joseph F. Real, S. J. ; Rev. James A. Moore; Brother 
James Grennan, S. ].; Brother Constantine Van Der Varent, S. J.; 
Thomas ]. Cogan; George Sebastiani, and Fred. Baurichter. 
· Students On Thursday, November 15, the distribution of premiums 
Assembly. for the Mid-Semester examinations took place and the fol-
lowing were the winners of the highest honors of their re-
spective classes : William Brungs., Sophomore; Vincent Latscha, Fresh-
man; Joseph Schumacher, Fourth Year; Aaron Stone, Third Year A; 
Gregory Foersthoefel, Third Year B; Bernard Wuellner, Second Year A; 
Louis Mazza, Second Year B; Phillip Coffey, First Year A; Richard 
Klingenberg, First Year B; John Molloy, First Year C. 
Philosopher's 
Day. 
On the twenty-sixth day of November the Seniors were 
conspicuous by their absence from class. They were cel-
ebrating the feast of Saint Catharine, their patron Saint. 
Thanksgiving The students enjoyed one of the longest Thanksgiving 
Recess. recesses they have ever had. They were away from the 
college for five days, enjoying the traditional turkey 
and cranberries. 
St. Francis The third of December is always a red letter day in the 
Xavier Day. calendar of St. Xavier's College, because on that day the 
feast of St. Francis Xavier is celebrated. The students, 
as usual, attended Mass in the church together with the pupils of the 
school. Father Nolan celebrated the Mass with Father Milet as deacon, 
and Father Reiner delivered the sermon, giving in it a sketch of the life 
of St. Francis. 
Corporal Corporal Paddock of Battery E, 136th Artillery, U. S. A., gave 
Paddock. the members of the college department a little talk about the 
Batteries on Tuesday afternoon, December 4. He explained 
to the students the work of the batteries and how much better this 
service is compared with that of trench life. The reason he talked to 
the students was that Batteries D, E and F are in need of more men 
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and because he thought that there were some who would be in the draft 
and these he advised to join the batteries. 
COLLEGE SOCIETIES. 
Senior Sodality. 
Entertainment A year has now passed since the Sodality began giving 
Section. ·the lecture on "The Little Flower." More than fifty 
audiences have been delighted and edified by the story 
of Soeur Therese as told by the Sodalists. Joseph McCarthy, the pre-
fect of the Sodality, with the assistance of Lawrence Poetker, is con-
tinuing the good work inaugurated by Stanley McDevitt who is now 
with the United States Engineers in France and John Reardon who has 
retreate'd to the solitude of Florissant. 
Joseph Goodenough and Joseph O 'Meara will give the lecture on 
"Lourdes" as soon as the slides arrive from Paris. During the early 
part of the new year the Sodality expects to add to its repertoire a lec-
ture on "Joan of Arc." John Hardig will be the lecturer. 
The section has broadened the scope of its activities by assisting 
Catholic societies with recitations and musical selections in making up 
programs for their meetings. 
Federation At the last meeting of the Hamilton County Federation of 
Section. Catholic Societies, the motion of the Sodality delegate that 
the Federation establish a Lecture Bureau was adopted. 
A committee was appointed with full powers to act and the beneficent 
results of its work are already noticeable. 
Goerrea The cause of Catholic Literature is being energetically p.ro-
Section. moted by members of the Goerres Section. The meetings of 
this "livest section" are better attended than ever and prove 
as entertaining as they are inspiring and instructive. Ingenious schemes 
have been devised to realize more fully . the various objects of the Sec-
tion. Seniors have introduced the custom of "adopting a soldier," i. e. ,of 
sending to some boy in khaki a Catholic periodical each week. Freshman 
are taking up a collection each week and are providing soldiers with 
prayer-books and the Guide Right Series of the Central Society. The 
Committee on the Public Library has distributed lists of Catholic books 
among the Sodalists with the request that they take them from the . 
library. Each member has likewise been presented with. the name of 
some Catholic book that is not in the library and has been intrusted with 
the task of seeing that the book is procured. One of the members as-
sured the Section that he would not rest until the Catholic Encyclopedia 
is placed in a certain branch library. 
The Mission The interests of the Missions are kept before the Sodalists 
Section. by means of the weekly collection and the regular distri-
Ozanam 
Section. 
bution of Mission Literature. 
The charity workers among the Sodalists lost one of their 
most experienced and most zealous co-workers when 
James Poland, founder and president of the Ozanam Sec-
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tion left them in order to give his services to his country. It was owing 
· largely to his· ability that the Section evoked the following words of 
commendation from Father Garesche at the convention of the Catholic 
Educational Association in Buffalo: "I had the pleasure of attending a 
meeting of one of these sections, that for Social Work, of the Senior 
Sodality of St. Xavier College, Cincinnati. I must record the pleasure 
that I felt in seeing how extremely capable were the members of the 
section and how independent they were of any coaching on part of the 
Director. The meeting had not been prepared, I happened in unex-
pectedly, but everything went on as though it had been previously re-
hearsed. The members assigned to work for boys in the Juvenile Court 
made their report with self-confidence. and precision. They seemed to 
have on all hands a thorough knowledge of the conditions and methods 
of work for boys in Cincinnati. The Juvenile Court and the Detention 
Home were as familiar to these Sodalists as their own front-door yards, 
and the familiarity they were getting with the methods of the work 
would keep them at it long after their school-days had ended." 
Sodalists from Freshman gave an elaborate entertainment consisting 
of recitations, vocal and instrumental numbers, to the inmates of the 
Home of the Little Sisters. Section work in its various branches is be-
ing prosecuted, charitabfe institutions are being visited, Juvenile Court 
probationers are being taken care of, catechetical instructions are being 
given every week to the Catholic boys on the "Boys' Opportunity Farm," 
etc. 
The new officers of the Section are: Harold Thorburn, president; 
Joseph McKenna, vice-president; Edward Freking, secretary, 
The Philopedian Society. 
The Philopedian Society is holding some very spirited debates these 
days. Especially so were those on a World Peace League; the Monroe 
Doctrine; and on Universal Military Service. 
During the past two weeks the Society has lost two of its officers-
the treasurer and the corresponding secretary, Mr. Frey and Mr. Poland 
respectively. The feeling at their departure is however not one of re-
gret, but rather of envy, for they have answered the call to the colors. 
Mr. Leo Oberschmidt has been elected new treasurer. The office of cor-
responding secretary has not been filled. These two, together with Mr. 
McDevitt who is in France with the expeditionary force and Ralph Moser 
who is in Louisville, make four members. of the Philopedian Society who 
are helping Uncle Sam win the war. 
The election of the members who will represent the Society in the 
annual public debate will take place on December 19. Already the mem-
bers are looking forward to this momentous affair in the history of the 
Philopedian and a banner debate is expected. 
The Junior Literary Society. 
The Junior Literary Society is indeed progressing with the greatest 
of rapidity. The attendance at all of the meetings goes to prove this 
statement. Besides this the greatest interest is being shown in the de-
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bates which are held at every meeting. With each assembly the argu-
ments proposed on both sides are becoming more and more important. 
It is felt that this progress is due not only to the interesting subjects 
which are had for the debates but especially to the singular manner in 
which the moderator conducts all affairs of the Society. Accordingly, 
looking upon the progress already accomplished, we know that the be-
ginning of 1918 will find all our members experienced debaters. 
STUDENTS' LIBRARY, 
The Students' Library has received from Mr. John J. Carbery thirty-
five new books, all being the latest fiction. The Library is exceedingly 
grateful for this present and requests the students to show their appre-
ciation of this gift by taking out the books and reading them. 
Orchestra. The scheme proposed and adopted early in the year, of hold-
ing more frequent practices, has met with success. In addi-
tion to the regular work, the orchestra has taken up the accompaniments 
for the Junior Chorus. 
Junior Chorus. Interest and regular attendance at rehearsals have car-
ried the members of the Junior Glee through consider-
able new work. Since .the co-operation of the orchestra has been secured, 
ensemble practices have been regular, with the desired success. Solo 
work has not been neglected. 
EXTENSION COURSES. 
The fourth number of the St. Xavier College Bulletin, issued in 
October, 1917, announced the inauguration of Extension Courses de-
signed to meet the special needs of members of the teaching Sisterhoods. 
Ten courses in all were announced, seven of these being of College grade 
and the remaining three intended for College Entrance credit. 
On October 6th the courses were · begun, and the registration soon 
reached a total of ninety-three. Nine communities are represented in 
this registration. Of the courses offered in the announcement, nine •are 
in actual operation: two in Latin and one in each of the following sub-
jects: Algebra, Education, English Literature, Modern History, Ameri-
can History, Psychology, and Physics. 
The classes are held on Saturday mornings from 9 to 12 o'clock in 
the class-rooms of St. Xavier School. The courses are to continue 
through thirty weeks, thus giving two semester hours credit for each 
course. Candidates for college credit are required to qualify for College 
Entrance. 
The work of the Extension Courses is carried on by regular mem-
bers of the College Faculty: Father Fox, Education; Father McCor-
mick, Psychology; Father Cain, English Literature; Father Reiner, His-
tory; Father McGeary, Physics; Father Daly, Algebra; Father Muyssen, 
Latin; and Mr. O'Connell, American History. 
Greater zeal for learning than is usual in college classes marks the 
work of these courses. But that, of course, is to be expected from the 
character of the students in the courses. 
Department of Commerce 
Social League. The Social League, under the direction of a progressive 
and capable administration, continues its good work in 
the directing of the social activities of the Department of Commerce. 
The fact that the efforts of the officers are meeting with response on the 
part of the student body, is evidenced by the attendance at the regular 
informal monthly meetings. 
On Friday evening, December 7, the president, Mr. Stanley Hittner, 
called a meeting of the Executive Committee in the Library. A sub-
committee was appointed to canvass advertisements for the Xaverian 
News. Steps were also taken to make the latter an eight-page publica-
tion. Other matters of interest were discussed and plans for their suc-
cessful execution were made. 
Charles H. Brown. On the evening of November 19 the student body 
listened to a most instructive and interesting ad-
dress, given by Mr. Charles H . Brown of the R. K. Le Blond Machine 
Tool Co. Mr. Brown has been actively engaged for years in philan-
thropic work and is now engaged as Welfare Worker by the Le Blond 
Company. 
The conditions of the men in the shops, their problems and difficul-
ties form the subject matter to which Mr. Brown gives his attention and 
it 'follows necessarily that his talk was replete with acute observations 
and human interest. The conclusion of the address took the form of a 
plea for the recognition of the principles of Christian charity and justice 
so often forgotten in the business world of the day. 
Dr. C. J. Broeman. The first illustrated lecture of the year was delivered 
by Dr. C. J . Broeman on the evening of Decem-
ber 14. A capacity crowd attended and were unanimous in their compli-
ments on the address, which was quite a departure from anything that 
the League had so far offered. 
Dr. Broeman is a prominent practicing physician of the city. His 
lecture, "Keeping Yourself Fit," is widely known in this vicinity. It has 
been delivered before the Eden Park and Fort Thomas encampments 
and several societies and clubs, including the Knights of Columbus. 
Mr. O'Meara Ill. It was with deep regret that the students of the De-
partment of Commerce, and especially the members of 
the Public Speaking Class, learned of the illness of Professor Joseph 
O'Meara. His health has not been of the best for some time, and a 
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heavy cold recently contracted, necessitated his taking to his bed. 
Latest reports, however, are quite satisfactory and he is expected back 
at the college in the not far distant future. 
New Professors. Two professors in Law met their classes for the first 
time this year on Friday, November 23. Mr. John 
Fitzgerald succeeded Mr. Edward Moulinier in Second Year and Mr. 
Elmer L. Conway initiated the First Year men into the mysteries of the 
law with the subject of Contracts. The Second Year examination in 
Bankruptcy was given on November 16. The subject now being studied 
is Property. · 
The Ad-Sales Class. The November sessions were marked by the dis-
tribution of souvenirs to the class by Jack Currus 
and J . F. Hess. The former presented pencils and the latter booklets, 
advertising novelties of the firms they represent. 
During the next four weeks Jesse L. Joseph, Arthur P. Lounsberry, 
Benjamin F . Sexton and Mellville E . Snowden will address the class . . 
All of these men stand high in their respective businesses and their talks 
promise to be of much beneficial interest to the class. 
Members of the class are likewise addressing the ad and sales men 
on some phase of, the industry they are engaged in. This is part of the 
laboratory work of the course and proves very helpful to the speaker 
and very interesting to the listeners. Mr. Jacobs was the first to break 
the ice and was followed by ' Mr. Gerald Wille . 
• 
MERICA, our country fair, we need 
Not fear for thee, though in a fateful war 
That flings its groans and sorrows wide and far, 
Thou 'rt whelmed. Thy noble sons will take thy lead, 
And each beneath thy flag the valiant deed 
Achieve, that so fair Freedom's shining star 
May light those lands whose rulers now sore mar 
Earth's peace, and all that's fair and just impede. 
We thank Thee, God, that it is so today, 
That we may have our part in this Thy work I 
0, let not trials nor tribulations stay 
Our hand fulfilling Thy desires I We shirk 
Not this, our task. Do Thou but dart a ray 
To point the goal, to bare the foes that lurk. 
BASIL A. HANEBERG, .'11. 
ALUMNI NOTES 
HONOR LIST-UP TO DATE. 
Michael Brearton is with the 136th Artillery at Camp Sheridan. 
Joseph Brockman, of the class of '16, is with Battery F, Camp Sheridan. 
Carl Braun, of class '18, is one of Ohio's selects at Camp Sherman. 
Louis Coffin is now Captain of Battery F, 136th Artillery. 
Tom Conway is at Montgomery, Alabama, with Battery F. 
Wallace Costigan, attracted by the slogan "First to Fight,'' has joined 
the Marines. 
Ellard Duane is now a 2nd Lieutenant of Battery D, Camp Sheridan. 
John H. Frey, '18, our former quarterback, has donned the khaki and is 
now at Ft. Thomas preparatory to leaving for Camp Sheridan, 
Montgomery, Alabama. 
Francis Frey and Arthur Frey are both iii Battery F, Camp Sheridan. 
Joseph A. Gallagher has joined Battery D, Camp Sheridan. 
Dr. Albert C. Geringer now holds a Lieutenancy in the Medical Re-
serve Corps. 
Harry Gilligan together with Jack O'Donnell and Stanley McDevitt are 
with the 16th Regiment U. S. Engineers, now doing active service 
in France. 
John Gilligan is an artilleryman in Battery D, Camp Sheridan. 
Leo Grote as also Hammerle, Henekees and Carrol Hogan are getting 
early practice in the art of curtain fire_ at Camp Sheridan. 
Geral W. Hogan has won a Corporalship in Battery D, Camp Sheridan. 
Tern H. Hogan is a 1st Lieutenant in the Medical Department D. I. 
Joseph Homan has won a Lieutenancy in Battery D, Camp Sheridan. 
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Carl lbold is with the Engineering Corps, Battery E, Camp Sheridan. 
Walter. Ibold is with the 16th Regiment of Engineers in France. 
Robert C. Kelly, sent with the last contingent to Ft. Benjamin Harrison, 
merited a 2nd Lieutenancy and has been assigned to Ft. Sam Hous-
ton, Texas. 
Earl Koch is with the Aero Squadron, Kelly Field, San Antonio, Texas. 
Lester McDevitt, Joseph McDonough, Thomas McNamara and John 
Manley are all at Camp Sheridan, Montgomery, Alabama. 
John Monahan, Francia Mitchell and Clarence Reemelin have enlisted in 
the Navy. 
Col. P. Lincoln Mitchell is commanding the 136th Artillery at Camp 
Sheridan. 
Ralph Moser, one of Kentucky's selects, is now a Corporal in 327th Ma-
chine Gun Company, Camp Taylor. 
Joa~ Verkamp has received a 2nd Lieutenancy at Ft. Benjamin Harrison. 
Jamea Nugent is with Battery F, Camp Sheridan. 
James Poland has left for Baltimore where he will enter the Quarter-
master's Department. 
James Quill is also a Corporal of Battery D, Camp Sheridan. 
John Rolfes, '18, has joined the Marines and is now stationed at Paris 
Island, South Carolina. 
George Saffin is a Sergeant in the Ordnance Department. 
Theodore Schulte joined Battery E, 136th Artillery. 
Charles Shields is a Sergeant of Battery F, Camp Sheridan. 
"Bud" Eugene Sweeney has cast his lot with Battery F, Camp Sheridan. 
Charley and Joseph Sweeney, brothers, are in Battery E , Camp Sheridan. 
William E. Fiske is in the Quartermaster's Department and is now in 
France. 
Bernard Thoman will leave with the next contingent of selects for Camp 
Sherman, Chillicothe. 
William Topmoeller is now Lieutenant in the Medical Corps and is sta-
tioned at Ft. Riley, Kansas. 
Robert Trame, another Kentucky select, is now Sergeant in the 827 Ma-
chine Gun Company, Camp Taylor 
Robert Verhage is at Camp Sheridan. 
Jack Walsh, now "Corporal" Walsh, is with Battery F, Camp Sheridan. 
Donald Wentworth is with the U . S. Marines. 
'Milton Wurzelbacher is one of Ohio's selects at Camp Sherman. 
Leo Groeschen is now in the Regular Army. 
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John P. Murphy received a 1st Lieutenant's commission at Ft. Benjamin 
Harrison. 
L. J. Brennan also received a commission as 1st Lieutenant. 
Raymond Schilderink is preparing for the duties of an aviator in the 
Naval Reserve. 
Robert Niehaus and Thomas Homan are now in the training school for 
radio-operators in Chicago. 
Edwin G. Schmitt has joined the 136th Artillery. 
Harold' Buzek is now in Battery E, 136th Artillery. 
Stephen Sebaatiani, our old first-baser, is now among the selects at Chil-
licothe. 
Thomas X. Dillon is in the Regular Army in the South. 
joaeph Alben is at Chillicothe. 
Herbert Beck is also at Camp Sherman. 
W. C. Brown and j. Murray Chamberlain are in the 330th Infantry at 
Camp Sherman. 
Wm. H. Diesman was selected in the draft. 
Frank Favret is with the Artillery at Montgomery. 
john Glaser and L. M. Heitz are with the 136th Artillery. 
B. H. Kroger, Jr., was among Cincinnati's selects. 
Other representatives at Camp Sherman are the following Commerce 
men: L. H. Mersman, Frank Schaefer, Aloysius W. Schuh, Chu. B. 
Skimerton, Louis Strubbe, Edward Yunker. 
Alumni At the meeting of St. Xavier Alumni Association on Tues-
AHociation. day evening, November 13, the following officers were 
elected: President, Wm. E. Fox; Vice-President, Robt. A. 
Lanigan; Honorary Vice-Presidents, Hon. John A. McMahon, '40's; 
Francis H. Cloud, '60's; Hon. Otway J. Cosgrave, '70's; Rev. F. M. 
Lamping, '80's; Col. Lincoln P . Mitchell, '90's; Alphonse B. Nurre, 'OO's; 
Eugene B. Sullivan, '!O's; Secretary, J. Paul Geoghegan; Financial Sec-
retary, Wm. V. Schmiedeke; Treasurer, Walter F . Verkamp ; Historian, 
Jas. A. Sebastiani; Executive Committee, Michael A. Garrigan, Martin J. 
Rettig, Stanley Bachmeyer, Wm. C. Wolking, Henry M. Bridwell, Rich-
ard Crane. 
EXCHANGES 
Abbey Student. We received the Oc.tober number of this very welcome 
magazine, and proceeded with expectant satisfaction to 
review, rather than criticise its entertaining contents. Turning. over the 
first few pages, our notice was attracted to a captivating piece of poetry 
entitled "The Old School Bell." It truly was an appropriate beginning 
of the issue, and served as a foretaste to what was destined to follow. 
The regular recurring double rhyme in the latter part of the poem pro-
duced a rhythm truly fascinating and pleasing to read, while the striking 
realism embodied in its verses afforded a vast amount of thought to the 
reader. "War-time Reflections" portrays the conditions prevalent at the 
present time, and the destructive evils that are afflicting the world today, 
and concludes by stating that the only infallible remedy for these evils 
is Religion. "The Shadow of Anarchy" deals with the evil that is 
afflicting some parts of the world today. It points out the direction of 
the evil current in this country, and the only logical result, if the flood 
of lawlessness and infidelity is not checked. To check this lies within 
the power of our college men of today and tomorrow. The short story 
"Fifty Fifty" was read with great pleasure. The plot is well developed 
and written in simple, easily-understood language. "Wanted: Catholic 
Literature" deals with the great deficiency among the Catholics of today, 
in a very capable manner. "The End of a Perfect Day" was surely a 
heart thriller in every sense of the word. We were greatly surprised at 
the end. We read with interest the many editorials, all treating of great 
events of the present day, and its needs. 
Campion. The November issue of this prepossessing magazine from the 
North was read with great interest. "My Soldier Boy" de-
picts in a fascinating group of verses the thoughts of many a father to-
day, as he sits be.side the winter fireside thinking of his boy wh6 is 
fighting for the Stars and Stripes. "The Second Fifty Thousand," a well-
written short story, was read with great pleasure. Some of the details, 
however, lacked coherence, but this, however, did not detract from the 
general interest in1 the story. "Vale," a short poem, next attracted our 
notice. Its well balanced verses contained many beautiful thoughts chief 
among which was calm resignation to His Divine · Will. We then read 
the short story "Providin." The plot was developed in an excellent man-
ner and expressed in wonderfully simple language. Its length, however, 
was too exhaustive. "Action in English Oratory" was read with interest. 
"Alexis Nordhoff," a story of the Russian Revolution, is surely a great 
credit to its writer, both for originality of thought and manner of con-
struction. It depicts one of the possible means by which Russia was 
liberated from the hand of the tyrant. 
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GonzqL Next in order we chose our visitor from the far north-west. 
T.he first pages deal with the appointment of the Rt. Rev. 
Joseph Raphael Crimont, S. J., D. D., as first Bishop of Alaska. The 
articles contained in these first few pages exemplify the devotion that 
the students bear to the Eighth President of Gonzaga. "The Right to a 
Free Press," an essay of great merit, was read with much interest. It 
deals with the subject in a very capable and logical manner. Its length, 
however, seemed to detract from its real worth and importance. "Gon-
zaga's Muse" contained a beautiful thought expressed in well balanced 
·iambic verses. "Love Laughs at Legs" was a pleasing short story in 
itself, but its characters were chosen from a class of people not quite up 
to the standard of such a magazine as yours. The plot of the story was 
the ever changing affection of Pippa. Dickens was criticised for his 
plain dealing with the vulgar class of London, and the same criticism 
might be applied here. "Food Conservation" was read and appreciated. 
"A Soldier's Fate" was truly to our liking. It depicts the unselfish sacri-
fice that many an unheard of hero is making on the altar of freedom. 
"The Hanging of Fremont Baird" certainly eclipsed the distasteful fea-
tures of the previous story. Though short in its composition, the plot 
was fully developed and expressed in an excellent manner. It is need-
less to say that a story, so full of interest as this, is fully appreciated, 
and upheld as a standard of your publication, while the former type must 
needs be disregarded. "The Voice of the Vatican" deals with the recent 
peace note sent out by the Pope. The editorials deal with topics of uni-
versal interest at the present day in a direct and efficient styie. With 
the exception of the one short story, Gonzaga, we must admit that your 
Autumn issue was certainly a source of . much pleasure to the critic. 
With a few changes in the selection of articles for your future issues, 
your excellent publication would in our estimation rank as one of the 
foremost among the college periodicals in the country. 
ELMER J. TRAllE, '19. 
CLASS NOTES 
Senior. 
Since the last writing we have lost two members to Uncle Sam. 
John Rolfes, football-man, decided to cast his lot with the Marines. 
The star quarter. of the football team, Johnny Frey, enlisted in the Field 
Artillery. Our best wishes for success and good luck go with them! 
"The hebdomadal Monday morning procession of Seniors who bear 
remembrances of the gridiron on their anatomies," remarked Kattus, 
"is a great inducement in my pursuit of an M. D. diploma." 
Speaking of Middle Ages: 
Professor: When was the twelfth century? 
Wisenior: From 1100 to 1200. 
That cold snap during the second week of December had one good 
feature. Our esteemed fellow-member from Glendale was unable to in-
flict himself on us until the second period every day. 
The bright lights floating around in the Philosophy hours would 
make many a Schoolman green with envy. 
Heard in Senior: 
"Wha.t's the matter with spirits?" 
"My ambition was to be a cop." 
"Laurence!" 
Junior Class Notes. 
One-fourth of the school year has passed, and it has really seemed 
to us like the passing of a day. No doubt this has been due to the very 
interesting studies we have taken up this year, and also to the efficient 
manner in which they have been delivered to us. 
One cold day in the early part of November, Seesil H. Chamberlain 
thought he would try the hardness of his arm, with that of our school-
yard. He did so, but to his great sorrow. Seesil .is now prowling around 
with his arm in a sling. Despite his misfortune, he sees the bright side 
of the matter; he is always smiling when he sees the rest of us busy 
writing the translation of Horace. 
The Junior indoor team has at last hit its stride. With the pitching 
of Lammeier, the rooting of McKenna and Jansen, victory has been re-
warding our efforts. 
A striking incident took place in our Logic class the other day. 
There are four propositions which have been lettered A, E, I and 0 . 
McKenna was asked, "Under what letter does this proposition come?" 
"Oh!" uttered McKenna, trying to concentrate his mind. "That's right," 
asserted the professor to the bewildered student. 
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We are looking forward with great expectation to the day when the 
new "gym" will be finished. Some are anxious to try out for the basket-
ball team, while the rest are entertaining fond hopes of delivering their 
orations in the forthcoming oratorical contest. 
The Juniors did much towards the success of the Thanksgiving foot~ 
ball game. Special thanks are due to Joe O'Meara. 
All have found that the "America" contributes a great deal to their 
knowledge concerning the events that are going on "over there." The 
result is that more numbers have had to be secured. Each week prac-
tically every Junior invests a nickel, and is fully confident that his in-
vestment pays fifty per cent interest. 
Junior seems to be the only class in the college to have a Censor. 
We ·certainly have an excellent man in "Don Quixote" Jansen. 
ELMER J. TRAME, '19. 
Sophomore. 
We have lost our president. Jim Poland was so fired by patriotism 
that he went to Baltimore to enlist in the Quartermaster's Corps. By · 
the way, did you notice the boost Jim got in Sodality two weeks ago? 
The big battle with Freshman was too one-sided to be interesting. 
The final score of 30 to O was the result of lots of hard practice on the 
Soph's part. "Cap" Riecks was the star. Three touchdowns and numer-
ous long runs aided wonderfully. The other touchdowns were made by 
"Big Ben" and "Woeful Wallie" Harbrecht. Byrne's imitation of a 
tackling dummy deceived even some of the Freshies, so true was it to 
nature. 
Two stars who seem to have cinched places on next year's team by 
their playing in this game were those speedy linesmen, Brungs and 
Kroum. 
Soph pulled down the second prize in the ticket selling contest for 
the Thanksgiving game. It has not been decided what we will do with 
it. Some favor buying a Ford for our Kentucky members. "Big Ben'" 
suggests 210 of those things that come 21 for a dollar be purchased. 
The extremely lucrative position of President has been conferred on 
John Byrne . . Just watch Soph now! 
Freshman. 
Freshman class again came to the fore, when on Septe.mber the 18th 
we gave an entertainment at the Home for the Aged. The inmates of 
the Florence Avenue Home greatly appreciated our efforts, which en-
couraged us to continue this practice. 
During the past month a Mass was offered up in the College Chapel 
for the repose of the souls of our deceased former classmates. R. I. P. 
The big football game was lost. Although outweighed, we put up a 
stiff opposition, said stiffness being quite evident after the game. 
Speaking of the horrors of war, how about Arata's ribs and Frek-
ing's nose? 
In the near future we will unfurl a service flag to the shifting breezes 
of the second corridor. Watch for the six fluttering stars. 
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After the rearrangement of our class schedule, we found an old 
friend missing and a new one on the scene. We hereby welcome our 
new Mathematics teacher. · 
A trip to a chemical plant in the near future is a pleasant prospect. 
Imagine the size of the breakage cards in such a place! 
Indoor games wilt be played in the gym all winter. But where will 
we hang the pennant? 
HIGH SCHOOL. 
Fourth Year. 
The members of Fourth Year may be interested in athletics, but it 
is evident from the number of honor men that they do not neglect their 
studies in its pursuit. In the first quarterly exams, Jos. Shumacher re-
ceived the first honors. The following were awarded the first honors: 
Bernard Broering, George Lamott, Alphonse Neyer, George Snider, John 
Snider, Walter Hoelscher, John Burns, Louis Murphy, Carl Kloecker and 
Jerome Kunz. Second hono.rs were received by Arthur Leary, Ralph 
Wubbolding, Louis Wulfekuhl, Robert Thorburn, Donald Sweeney, 
Joseph Trentman, Jeremiah Kiely, Bernard Froehle, Francis Conlan and 
Carl Schmitz. 
Now that the exams have passed, Fourth Year is turning its atten-
tion to the completion of the gym and the coming of the basketball sea-
son: Watch Fourth Year .in basketball. 
The Philhermenian Debating Society is now in full sway. A num-
ber of interesting. debates have been held and each has brought new 
speakers into the "limelight." The society has thus far succeeded won-
derfully in the accomplishment of its aim, namely to facilitate speaking 
and to enable its members to acquire a clear and easy manner of reading. 
"Deacon" Wroblewski entertained some friends the other evening 
with a little dinner party. The gedamfte kalbfleish and matza were en-
joyed by "Rabbi" Sweeney, Jeremiah Kiely, "Ike" Burns and "Ike" 
Thorburn. 
"If we were to ask him if he sold his little horses, would it make 
Art Leary?" 
Some may hesitate, others may procrastinate, 
But Fourth Year none can stop but fate. 
When it comes to hustling, you've got to "hand the watch" to Fourth 
Year. We carried away the first prize for selling the most tickets for 
the Thanksgiving Day game. 
Being the High School Graduating Class of '18, we have adopted 
Blue and Gold as our class colors. We are also having class rings made 
for the members. 
Fourth Year has a large turn-out for the High School basketball 
team, being represented by Kiely, Wade, Rolfes, Schmitz, Kunz, Swee-
ney, Hoelscher, Kloecker and McCarthy. 
A strong basketball team wilt represent our class for the coming 
season. Those trying out for the term are: Wubbolding, Kiely, Kloecker, 
Kunz, Snider, Broering, Lubrecht, Wade, Rolfes, Sweeney, Schmitz, 
Trentman, Hoelscher and McCarthy. 
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Did you ever notice the expression on the face of General Wrob-
lewski, the "Last of the Celts." 
· Why is it that the Prefects have their eyes always on Trentman and 
Burns? Ask Clark, he knows. 
The prize of $15.00 won by the class was donated to the Moderator 
of Athletics to help outfit the Academy basketball team. 
BERNARD BROERING. 
Third Year A. 
How Foltz went hunting. 
The other day Foltz decided to go hunting. The first ball he shot 
across hit a rabbit on the head and entitled it to first base. After the 
rabbit had done some spectacular base-running, Foltz shot another ball 
from the field and finished the rabbit at the plate. And so the dog got 
the tail-end of the game. 
Seldom seen: 
Wolking without his billy-goat laugh. 
King not nailing somebody. 
Smith not playing marbles. 
Eckerle in a street car 
Quinlan without his pretty dimple. 
Elsaesser not brewing coffee in his inkwell. 
Cook suddenly rushed out of the class-room into a terrific storm the 
other day to anchor his "Baby Hup" to the curb and prevent it from 
being washed into the sewer. 
Now that we are at this subject, Cook wishes to make known the 
following rules for driving his twelve-cylinder go-cart: 
1. Never drive backward and forward at the same time. 
2. Have plenty of waste on hand to stuff up a tire if it blows out. 
3. Don't be restless, the boat's liable to upset. 
The only difference between Elsaesser and Tommy Traddles is that 
the latter always drew skeletons, the former cartoons. 
Elsaesser wishes to expressly announce to the public that his coffee 
is not to be used for shining tan shoes. 
What's worrying Third A most these days, is how Heidacher came 
to be named "Florence." The only plausible answer is that looks must 
have counted for a good deal. 
F stands for fast. 
0 stands for overgrown. 
L stands for lanky. 
T stands for twenty. 
Z stands for zealousness. 
Thirty years from now. 
Eckerle, lawful successor to the famed Velvet Joe. 
Quinlan, scene shifter at 'some movie company. 
Stone, an equestrian rider. 
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Provided professionals are not barred from playing basketball in the 
High School class league, Third A will place the following team in the 
field : Smith, center; Gerhardstein and Wolking, forwards; Flannigan 
and Stone, guards; King, mascot; and Maloney, water-boy. We feel 
confident that this team will be hot contenders for the pennant. 
At first when it was made known that Metz had quit school many 
thought that he had enlisted in the army and consequently inquired what 
division he might have joined. And up at once speaks Elsaesser and 
says: "Why, of course, the cavalry, for ponies were always his hobby 
while at school." 
CHARLES TRAME. 
Third Year B. 
With the first milestone of the year '17-'18 past, it is the intention of 
all of us to wipe out old scores and to keep the slate clean so that we 
may say that there is not a "flunk" in the room. 
It seems as if old Jupiter Pluvius was also envious of the record 
Third High has made in the big league. Picked as a possible third or 
possible second place team, we have succeeded through the masterful 
pitching of Hart and all-around hitting ability of the team, in reaching 
the top. And now old J up. comes along and sprinkles our diamond with 
rain or snow whenever we are scheduled to play and forces us to sit idly 
by while the other teams try to dislodge us from our well-earned posi-
tion. I say, Old Jup, could you not exert some of this misdirected ener-
gy on some days other than those on which Third Year is scheduled 
to play. 
Our regards to the officers of the Junior Literary Society, and we 
are doing very well, gentlemen, we thank you. Our own Louis Glueck 
ably opposed the grant of suffrage to the gentler sex, while Arthur Brand 
likewise did justice to the class in the preparation of his matter, for the 
granting of such a privilege. 
While we had a fair representation on the High School team, it is 
now our intention to earn a berth on the basketball team. As this will 
be the banner year in the annals of High School basketball, .such an 
honor will be muchly coveted. 
The "Slip-Knot" has decided to retire into oblivion, but its articles 
were so much appreciated and its cartoons so much enjoyed, that the 
staff were once more forced to wield the pen in the chronicle of the 
events of interest to Third Year B. 
We have in our midst a "Little Boy Blue," whose modesty is only 
exceeded by his good looks. The fellows near him tell him funny jokes 
to . make him laugh and show his dimples. Eh, Art? 
After using a large amount of cold cream, much pressure and con-
stant practice, Beck's dimples are rounding into excellent form. But, at 
that, it will be a long time before they can even be compared with Art's. 
Kennedy, Eilerson & Co. have announced that owing to the requisi-
tion of horses by the Government for the war their stable of "ponies" 
will not be for hire after December 15, 1917. 
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What an odd coincidence! "Hank" O 'Day has again been dubbed 
with the title of "Alibi," and that too by a different person. It is not 
our intention to cast reflections, but it seems as if it were an appropriate 
surname. 
ALBERT HOENEMEYER. 
Second Year A. 
Second A is getting into high company; in the recent football ticket 
selling contest we were up with such top-notchers as Fourth Year and 
Sophomore, and finished third. 
The Hiking Club made another trip to Westwood lately. Kentucky 
next! · 
Although we missed the indoor pennant, we made a hard try for it. 
Our new motto : "Don't make excuses; make good!" 
As a treasurer, Jack Thorburn is a regular Jew. In the H . C. collec-
tion on Tuesday mornings he does his best to get a nickel in place of a 
penny. 
Mr. C--: "When we become brief in letters of friendship, what 
are we approaching?" 
Schwind: "The end!" 
The class celebrity : Bieri, the ivory dealer. 
We offer the "Book Review" as the solution of the perpetual mo-
tion problem. 
HARRIS PEET. 
Second Year B. 
All on our own hook, we wish everybody a very "Merry Christmas!" 
In the recent quarterly exams, high interest was stirred up when 
Mazza and Buether contested the first place with only three-tenths of a 
note difference. 
We weren't last in indoor, anyhow! 
Although Edward Fischer's desk has been vacant a long time, we 
still have him in mind, and hope for his return soon. 
Thiessen asks: Why worry about the disappearance of the pig's-
hide? Snow-ball fighting is just as rough. 
Confidential I Bien is working on the invention of a noiseless peanut-
bag which, when completed, will satisfy a long-felt want. 
How about getting Aladdin's lamp working on the new gym? For, 
with the basketball season here, Second B wishes for the speedy com-
pletion of the work, so that we may shine on the floor as well as on the 
gridiron. MARK THIESSEN. 
First Year A. 
Our indoor team is steadily improving with Bunning at the helm and 
we intend to snatch a piece of the pennant. 
Found in Nead's Latin text-book:. 
Latin is a dead language, 
As dead as dead can be, 
It killed off all the Romans 
And now it's killing me. 
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Flavin's daily special-"We should worry a lot ,and build a house." 
(Copyrighted 1920.) 
Isn't Bradley the classy dresser? Have you heard his shirt? 
Flavin: "How long can one live without brains?" 
Bunning: "Oh, I don't know. How old are you?" 
A Toast:-Here's to our parents and our teachers, may they never 
meet! ' 
Imagine Abrams with a beard. 
The teacher hearing a smothered laugh, inquired who dared to be 
so rude. "Please, sir, it was me," answered a loud voice, "but I did not 
mean to do it. I laughed up my sleeve, but I did not know there was a 
hole in it." 
Binder: "Can a person be punished for something he hasn't done?" 
Teacher: "Of course not." 
Binder: "Well, I haven't done my Algebra." 
HENRY TRITSCHLER. 
First Year B. 
Our indoor team met with defeat for the first time in four games at 
the hands of Second B. We were all sorry to lose, but our record shows 
a great improvement. The playing of Sullivan at third and the difficult 
catches in the outfield saved the day for us many a time, but the team 
as a whole deserves credit for the progress made. 
Did you know that we have a Nu gent in our room? 
It's hard to tell what we would have done this winter if we did not 
have Coleman with us. 
We have often heard of "hanging gardens," but did you ever hear 
of a "Klingen burg"? 
The most futile things in the world : To get a piece of paper from 
Staubach; to try to tell McKenna he's German; to convince Klingenberg 
that he is not sitting still; and to try to make Bruwer believe that he 
deserves "jug." 
Reekers opens his mouth on only two occasions; when he wants 
something, and when he gets something he doesn't want. 
If a lady needed help, would Eugene Ader? 
Seldom seen: Dorger and Gaynor sitting still ; Rigney not borrow-
ing a pen; Bruwer not in "jug"; McKenna not praising himself for be-
ing Irish. 
Question : Why does Bruwer look so clean? 
Answer : Because he's always in hot water. 
First Year C. 
JOHN GAYNOR. 
At the first reading of marks, twenty of our class received honors. 
John Molloy received highest honors with Giles Meyer a close second. 
Our indoor team is receiving a severe jolt every week. When will 
we win a game? 
Our room is getting colder every day with Mr. O'Connell handing 
out zeroes. 
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Italy has her Caruso, Ireland has her McCormack, but First C has 
Moore and Broxterman. 
In the prize contest for ticket selling for the Thanksgiving game, 
we came in fourth. Other classes please note. 
We admit we're only "Freshies," 
Seniors though in time will be, 
Looking back with child-like pride 
To the days in First Year "C." 
Nearly all the boys in First Year Care members in the Junior Glee 
Club. 
Naber must be growing every week, judging from the different styles 




In the last issue we forgot to insert our class officers. They are the 
following: Alfred Morse, President ; Lawrence McDevitt, Vice-Presi-
dent; Robert Feck, Treasurer. 
Our representative in the army was also forgotten in the Honor List, 
Ex. '22, Leo A. Grote, now at Camp Sheridan, Montgomery, Ala. 
The Junior Literary Society is fully keeping up to the standard of 
former years. Several good debates were held in the past two months, 
the most enjoyable being perhaps the last, "Resolved that the 'movies' 
In the November competitions the class honors were captured by 
do more .harm than good." Both sides warmly upheld their opinion, and 
much interesting information about moving picture shows was presented 
on both sides. The affirmative was awarded the decision of the house. 
A fine program was presented on the day before Thanksgiving, in 
the course of which Robert Niemoeller read an essay on the history of 
the feast, and Lawrence McDevitt, a football story, which won great 
applause. 
Fourth Year offers four candidates for the High School basketball 
team : Feck, Grause, Scher! and McCarthy. The former two were regu-
lars last season. In the bowling tournament, too, Fourth Year expects 
to win the pennant, since they are represented by such experts as Scher!, 
Morse and Niemoeller. Bishop is still experimenting on his curve. 
Roy: "Did you say you heard the bell ring?" 
George: "No, I said I heard Mr. Willmering." 
Third Year. 
BEN. GRAUSE. 
Frommeyer beat Geldreich in the fall competitions. The world is 
sure coming to an end. 
Third Year poetry has feet just like a centipede and meter like that 
which is used by the Gas Company. 
Our class artists are practicing again on the steamed windows. 
Keep your eye on "Tex" McDonald; he is wearing his hair dif-
ferently. 
86 THE XAVIER ATHENAEUM 
When Caden enlists he will join the cavalry, because he is so familiar 
with ponies. 
Some say that Scott Kerns looks like Francis Bushman. Do you 
think so? 
George Scahill is Jess Willard's rival, and Jim Corbett is Wm. J . 
Bryan's only double. 
Who is the boy with the high falsetto voice? 
C. E. CADEN. 
Second Year. 
In the November competitions the class honors were captured by 
George Fox. Pretty sly of him to catch Bertling napping. 
"Knave" O'Shaughnessy, "Outlaw" McDevitt and "Wamba" Stein-
kamp, nicknamed from Ivanhoe, are getting along fine in class, viz., like 
cats and dogs; making just as much noise. 
Our friend, John Durack, with his beautiful auburn hair, came in 
handy during the last cold spell as a portable heater. John is a bright-
headed fellow. 
We learn from Schulte that the Greek word "gar" is pronounced 
"yap." 
A. BERDING, C. A. ROMER. 
First Year. 
The class honors in First Year A were won by Harold Walker; in 
First Year B, by Robert Ruthman. 
The "Freshies" football team has an enviable record. They defeated 
successively, St. Matthews, 39 to 6; Norwood Freshies, 30 to O; Annun-
ciation, 49 to 12 ; De Sales Juniors, 8 to O; and the Clifton Celts, 32 to 12. 
The "Freshies" succer team defeated the "Sophs" in their annual 
clash for supremacy on the gridiron : score, 1 to 0. 0. Devis' playing 
for the Freshies and E . Dixon's for the Sophs featured . 
E. BRAY, B. TANSEY. 

ttbe College Squad. 
J. ~1cCARTHY, Mgr. MR. SCHMIDT, Ass't Coach MR. GILBERT, Coach MR. A. FISHER, S.J. 
BYRNE BREIDING DEMPSEY KEARNS MOORM.ANN 
RI ECKELMAN C. McCARTHY KING LUTTMER, Capt. MOSER KATTUS WERNKE 
KJELY COLLINS POWERS WESTERFIELD 
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Xavier vs. On November 3 the Xavier gridders defeated K. M. I. at 
K. M. I. Louisville by the score of 13 to 6. The Louisville Courier-
J ournal had the following account of the game: 
PUNCH WINS FOR VISITORS. 
K. M. I. Team is Defeated, 13 to 8, by Cincinnati St. Xavier, 
First Half is Even. 
Superior punch and endurance turned the tide of victory toward 
St. Xavier College, of Cincinnati, in its annual game with the cadet team 
of th.e Kentucky Military Institute at Lyndon yesterday afternoon. The 
final score was 13 to 6. From start to finish every inch of ground was 
fiercely contested and numerous substitutions had to be made to replace 
some of the players completely exhausted by the ~trenuousness of the 
battling. 
At the end of the first half neither side had any points to show as 
the result of their efforts. During this half K. M. I. seemed to have the 
edge, being threatening enough to attempt four field goals, none of which, 
however, was successful. Straight football was resorted to by both 
teams, but little ground · was gained by either side. 
Receiving ·the kick-off at the beginning of the second half, Fullback 
Horschel raced through the entire St. Xavier team, with the exception 
of the quarterback, who downed him on the ten-yard line. It required 
four downs for K. M. I. to make its score on a line buck by Hunt. The 
kick-out failed. This touchdown seemed to breed carelessness on the 
part of the soldiers and served to make St. Xavier fight the harder. Re-
ceiving K. M. l.'s kick-off, St. Xavier battered its way almost the full 
length of the field to a touchdown. Their punt out failed, leaving the 
score 6 to 6. 
In the last quarter, aided by a blocked punt and a penalty inflicted 
for substitute communicating to the quarter, the visitors rammed over 
the winning score. The goal from touchdown struck the goal post, but 
bounded through for another point. Dempsey and Frye starred for the 
visitors, while Goodwin and Gauntlett carried off the honors for K. M. I. 
The line-up: 
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St. Xavier Position K. M. I. 
McGarry ....... . . . .' . .. . . . .. L. E .. . .. ..... .. .. ... . .. Goodwin 
Kattus . ............ .. ... . .. L. T . .. . . ... ... .... Parrish, Curry 
Brady, Kiely. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . L. G ... . . ... .. . .... : . . . . . Buckner 
Moser . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . C ... . .... . ... . .. . . : .. ; . Empson 
King . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . R. G. . ..... . ... Gauntlett, Phillips 
Powers .. . ... . . . . . ... .. . . ... R. T .. . . . .. . ....... Hunt, Johnson 
Rieckelman ...... . .... . ... . R. E .... . ..... . .. . ... Black . . . . . . 
Frey .... . ...... . ........ . .. Q. B .. . ....... . .... Hobbs (Capt.) 
Breitling, Luttmer (Capt.) ... L. H .... . . . ..... McGuire, O'Neill 
Wernke . . ........... . . . .... R. H .... . ... . .... . .. Strong, Hunt 
Dempsey ................. . . F. B. . . . . . . . . . . . Peddie, Horschel 
Touchdowns-Dempsey, 2; ·Hunt. Goal from Touchdown-Kattus. 
Referee-Funk, Purdue. Umpire-Parks, Citadel. Head Linesman-
Bowen, Franklin. Time of Quarters-Fifteen minutes. 
Xavier vs. On November 10 the Saints travelled to Wilmington to 
Wilmington. play their return game with the Quakers. The two teams 
had played a tie in the Queen City early in the .season, but 
the Saints surprised the upstaters by grabbing off the second contest by 
the score of 7 to 6. 
The first quarter was even, although the Saints lost an early chance 
to score. With the ball in midfield, Frey shot a 35-yard pass to Wernke, 
but the latter fumbled after negotiating five yards. Wilmington recov-
ered the oval and immediately punted out of danger. In the second 
period, the Quakers shifted from straight football to trick plays and 
brought the ball into our territory. Left End Boring was called back 
and lifted a neat drop kick through our posts from the twenty-yard line. 
In the third p
0
eriod, the Saints broke loose and carried the ball to 
the Wilmington one-yard line. There, in the shadow of their goal posts, 
the upstaters held for downs and the hard-won ground was all lost in 
McKay's punt. 
But the Xavierites were not to be denied. Not in the least dis-
couraged by their dou,ble set-back, they entered the last quarter with the 
ball in their possession in the middle ·of the field . Wernke was called 
back and shot a long forward towards the upstaters' goal. Among those 
present when the pill came down was our peppery quarter, Frey, who 
grabbed the pig-skin and carried it to the fifteen-yard line. With victory 
only fifteen yards away, Moormann and Dempsey were called on, the 
latter carrying the ball across on the fourth buck. Johnny Frey added 
the point that meant victory. In the remaining time, Wilmington, by 
some desperate playing, carried the ball to our forty-yard line. Amidst 
gasps of wonder, McKay made the prettiest place-kick we have ever seen 
or ever hope to see, sending the leather squarely through our goal posts 
from a difficult position on the forty-five-yard line. Then the whistle 
ended hostilities. 
McKay, Cartwright and McMillan did the best work for the Quakers . 
Boring and Larkin showed well on the flanks. Dempsey's line plunging 
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.was the feature of our play, with the rest of the back-field also playing a 
good game. The W ernke-Frey air route was much in evidence. .Powers 
and Rieckelman played a fine game on the line, and Capt. Luttmer and 
McGarry, making their debut as guards, were bears on the defense. King 
and Moser also put up a neat game. The line-up: 
St. Xavier Position Wilmington 
W ernke .................... · L. E. . .... . .... ...... ..... Boring 
Kattus . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . L. T. . ...... .... ..... , . . . . Peelle 
Kiely, Luttmer (Capt.) . ... .. L. G . .. .. .. . .... Richards, Strong 
Moser ............. ·. . . . . . . . . . C. . ...... . .. . . .. . . ..... Shrieves 
King, McGarry ... . . . ... . . . . R, G .. . ..... ... ... .. .... Williams 
Powers .......... ...... . ... . R. T .... .. .... .... ......... Carter 
Rieckelman .. .. .... ........ . R. E ..... .. .. .. .. .. Larkin (Capt.) 
Frey ......... ... ....... . ... Q. B. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Griffin 
Moormann . .. .. ..... . ... . .. L. H ............. ' ... .. Cartwright 
Breiding . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . R. H. . .. .. ... .. ... .. . .. .. McKay 
Dempsey ....... . ........... F. B. ..... . ......... . ... McMillan 
Touchdown-Dempsey. Goal from Touchdown-Frey. Goals from 
Field-Boring, McKay. 'Referee.:._Reece. Umpire-Carey. Time of 
Quarters-Fifteen minutes. 
Xavier vs. On Thanksgiving Day, the big game of the season was 
·Ft. Thomas. pulled off with the Ft. Thomas Soldiers. The following 
account was taken from the Commercial-Tribune: 
XA \>"IER ELEVEN HOLDS SOLDIER CREW 
TO A SCORELESS TIE. 
On a horrible muddy field that made consistent football impossible, 
the Saints and Soldiers battled to a 6 to 6 tie yesterday at Redland Field. 
The Saints were outweighed, but the Soldiers were outplayed and, with 
a little better luck, Xavier would have come out on top . . The awful con-
dition of the gridiron prevented the Saints from playing their open game. 
Forced to stick to straight football, the College boys kept plugging away 
and their heady game offset the Soldiers' weight. The famed line of the 
Ft. Thomas boys had a lot of trouble with the Xavier backs. Their 
triple pass, too, was blocked every time by some X-marked youngster 
being on the job. For the Soldiers, Schimer and Bowling played a nice 
game. Hodges showed up nice at end. Bixler, while playing a steady, 
reliable game, failed to cut any of the extraordinary capers forecasted by 
his other games. 
For the Sai!lts, Breiding's work stood out like an arc-light amidst a 
lot of candles. His line-bucking was terrific and irresistible; he was 
everywhere on the· field, receiving and intercepting forwards, and his de-
fensive work was great. Dempsey and Wernke also put up a good game. 
On the line, Cap Luttmer and Powers played a fine defensive game. The 
center of the line held up well against heavy opposition. Rieckelman and 
McGarry gave a nifty exhibition of wing-play. 
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The Soldiers drew first blood. After the Ft. Thomas team kicked off, 
Xavier, via the Wernke-McGarry air route, brought the ball to their 
twenty-yard line. The Soldiers held and punted. Breitling made first 
down on two bucks. Then Schimer intercepted a forward and hoofed it 
to the Saints' twenty-five yard line before Wernke brought him to earth. 
Xavier held and got the ball on their ten-yard line. The play stuck 
around the Saints' goal, and on the punt-out after the second attempted 
drop by Bixler, Bowling brought the leather to the Saints' ten-yard line. 
Superior weight carried it over, Schimer hustling the oval across. Bix-
ler's try for goal failed . 
In the second quarter, the Saints opened up and brought the game 
to the Soldiers' territory. Fnally with the ball on the thirty-yard line, 
Bixler tried a forward pass. W ernke corralled the pig-skin and safely 
circumnavigated the left end for a touchdown. Capt. Luttmer's try at 
goal was a little short and the count was knotted. 
So it remained during the next two periods, but the Saints were al-
ways threatening. They carried the game to their heavier opponents, 
but the slippery ball and the sloppy field stopped their tries. But they 
kept pecking at the other line and with a little more luck their game 
efforts would have resulted in a victory. 
St. Xavier Position Ft. Thomas 
McGarry . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . L. E . . . . . . . . . . . .. . . ..... Hodges 
Luttmer (Capt.) , Kattus. . . . . L. T . . .. ... .. . . ...... . . ... Martin 
Kattus, Kiely .. . . ... . .. . ... . L. G .. .. . ... . .... . ..... .. . . Miller 
Moser. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . C. . .. . . .... .. ... . . . G. Bowling 
King . .... .... .. . .. .. .... · .. . R. G . . .. ... .... . . . . .. . .. Donnelly 
Powers . . . ... . ....... . . . . . .. R. T ... . . .. .. . . . . ... Riley (Capt.) 
Rieckelman. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . R. E. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ... Crabill 
Wernke, McCarthy . . ... .. . . . Q. B ..... . . . . .. . . . . . . ... Schuman 
Moormann, Luttmer, W ernke L. H. . ..... . ... . . .... . ... Schimer 
Breitling . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . R. H. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Bixler 
Dempsey, Moormann .. . .. · . . . F. B. . . .. .. . . . ... ... .. V. Bowling 
Score by periods: 
St. Xavier . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . o 







Touchdowns-Schimer, Wernke. Referee-Welch. Umpire--Wess-
ling. Head Linesman-Knab. Tii;ne of Quarters-fifteen minutes. 
